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Are you sure you are not deceived ? for sometimes
people fancy voices when there are none.

Ay, that may be, says Thomas, but I an't so
fanciful; I am very sure I heard it three times ; it
called my Christian name and surname, Thomas
first, then Thomas Saunders, and Thomas Saunders
again; it was a devil's voice, to be sure, it was
harsh and hollow as the Devil.

Nay, I don't like it, 1 confess, says George; it
seems to signify death when people are called so,
and it may be in three days, three weeks, or three
months, or three years.

Can't you tell me which ? says Thomas.

No really, says George, I can't go so far as that.
If my master was to know the case, he would tell
you exactly; but I dare say it is death, or some-
thing very bad.

They had not gone far after this, but George
watching a convenient place, gives a little start, and
stops, looking as if he saw something : hold a little,
says he to Thomas.

What's the matter ? says Thomas.

Matter, says George ; nay, you best know what's
the matter ; have you committed murder, Thomas ?
have you killed anybody ?

,   I killed anybody! mercy upon me! says Thomas,
what do you mean ?

Why, do you see nothing, says George, do you
see nothing there ? (He points to a great tree which
stood on the common ivhich they were going over.}

No, not I, says Thomas ; don't fright me; you
know, George, I am frighted enough already.

Nay, says George, I don't desire to fright you,
Thomas ; but you would be worse frighted than I if
you saw it; I'm glad you don't.

But what is it ? says Thomas. Dear George, tell
me, is it the Devil ?

No, no3 not the Devil3 says George, but 'tis a